MPHS Fireside at Dunedin Branch, Dunedin, New Zealand
April 18 th , 2004
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Bro. Riley Moffat:
My dear brothers and sisters, Aloha. "Aloha". Okay, now it customary that you
respond so let's try that one more time, brothers and sisters, Aloha. "Aloha". Mahalo
nui loa.
We are so grateful to be here with you this evening. What a beautiful chapel you
have here upon the hill. None ofus have ever been here before and so our coach driver
stopped at the bottom and had me run up to the top to see if the coach could make it,
but we made it and we are just very happy to be here.
I'm Riley Moffat, and I am the Vice President of the Mormon Pacific Historical
Society. This society was founded in 1978 at Brigham Young University - Hawaii
Campus and is made up of anybody who is interested in studying and learning about
the history of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, in the Pacific. It just so
happens that we all are here, are coming from Hawaii, even though we have a number
of people who have deep roots here in New Zealand Aotearoa. Brother Frank Kalama,
who did the solo, was a missionary here in 1960-61 era. Our Presiding Priesthood
authority, President Pierce, from the BYU Hawaii Stake, was a missionary up north in
1970-71, Brother and sister Ahuna were a senior missionary couple up north about five
or six years ago, plus we have a number of returning Kiwis.
We're here, not to tell you about your history, because you know it better than
we would. What our goal here in this trip, is to meet with the Saints, throughout mostly
the South Island this time, and record their recollections of the history of the Church in
their areas. And so we're happy to be here to listen and record what your pioneers have
to say about their recollections of the history of the church here. So we're just going to
sit down and listen and record what is being said and then these comments will be
published in our annual proceedings that we publish.
These proceedings which have been published since 1978 are being digitized
and will be available soon through the BYU Provo website. So you will go to BYU Provo,
then go to 'Library' and then 'Digital Resources' and hopefully in the next year we will
have all the proceedings for the last 25 years available there, which will include the
papers and presentations we have had presented to our group throughout Hawaii and
the Pacific.
We had a very successful tour here two years ago. Sister Raewyn Shelford
helped us put it together and we met with pioneers throughout the North Island and
spent two weeks collecting a lot of very valuable information. We got back home and
said, hey we only went to half of New Zealand, there is a whole other half that none of
us have ever been to, and so after two years when we got our bills paid off we said, let's
do it again, so here we are, and we are so grateful to be here.
It is rather serendipitous that we are coming this year because it was on October
27 th , 1854, or exactly one hundred and fifty years ago this October that the first
missionaries arrived in New Zealand. So that is one hundred and fifty years of Latterday Saint history here in New Zealand Aotearoa. And so this is a real good opportunity
for us to reflect back on what has happened in those one hundred and fifty years, from
the arrival of those first missionaries to a vibrant, dynamic church of 100,000 members
here in New Zealand.
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Most of this group is affiliated somehow with Brigham Young University - Hawaii
Campus so let me speak a little bit about that. I understand there are some young
people here who might be interested in coming up and going to school there. Mike
Foley here is the Alumni President of 20,000 alumni. We have some alumni here in the
audience. Everybody who graduated or went to school at BYD-Hawaii or Church
College of Hawaii, would you please stand. Okay. Thank you very much.
In 1921 David 0. McKay was an apostle of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latterday Saints, and his traveling companion, Hugh J. Canon witnessed a flag raising
ceremony at the mission school in Laie, Hawaii, at that time Elder McKay had a vision
that there needed to be an opportunity for the young people of the Pacific to get better
education to benefit their own people wherever they lived. And so, after he became
president of the church one of his first big projects was to establish what became
known as the Church College of Hawaii, now Brigham Young University - Hawaii
Campus.
This is a church institution where if you come to school there you will gain not
only a tremendous secular education in a wide variety of fields, but also gain a stronger
testimony, maybe find that eternal companion and get married in the temple and
hopefully return to your home island to be a blessing to your family and your people,
whoever you are. So, we want any of you who are interested and perhaps thinking
about coming up to go to school there, we won't take time now to answer any questions,
but after this meeting if you could approach those folks who you saw stand up, feel free
to ask any questions about what a wonderful place campus is, and we'll help you get
started in that process of preparing to attend there as a university student. I know you
have a great university here, but I don't know if this university can give you the
testimony of Jesus Christ the way our university can.
I'd like now to turn over some time to Sister Delsa Moe who is the Director of
Cultural Presentations at the Polynesian Cultural Center, who will tell you a little bit
about the opportunities there if you want to come up. Concluding will be Brother Mike
Foley, our Alumni President.
I would like to close by bearing my testimony that not only do I know that the
Church is true and is led by a living prophet, but that we are all engaged in building the
kingdom of God here on earth. This is an enterprise that takes us from before we were
born to the eternities, far after this life. This is the opportunity that our Father in
Heaven has given to us on this beautiful earth. We are so impressed. There was a
comment made today on the bus, that after Heavenly Father got through making all the
rest of the world, with all its deserts and ugly areas, he said now that I have learned
how to do everything right I'm going to make New Zealand. We think that this is just
the most beautiful place we have seen, it is truly paradise. So, not only do we have the
opportunity to be here on this earth and receive a body and to prove ourselves, but also
an opportunity to build the kingdom of God and this is what we are about. As we study
the history of the Church of Jesus Christ in these latter days, we hope that we can
appreciate that legacy of those who have preceded us have given to us, in so doing
understand the faith and the sacrifice that they made.
I share these thoughts with you in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen
Delsa Moe:
Brothers and Sisters, Talofa. Back in 1978 I left my homeland of Apia, Samoa,
and went to BYU Hawaii to go to school and I graduated in 1983. I also received my
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MRS degree at the same time in 1982. But while going to school I would never have
had the opportunity of being able to afford an education without the Polynesian
Cultural Center.
When I went up to school, I was the first of my parents children to attend college
and I guess we just went on faith, because other students from Samoa had gone and
been able to go to work and pay off their education and get a degree, so I went up there.
Now at the Polynesian Cultural Center we have a wonderful sponsorship program for
foreign students, whereby you are guaranteed a job, as long as you have the grades to
qualify for that job. Each of you who are interested in going to school there, or
returning to school there will be able to benefit from that. You won't have to hustle for
jobs like I had to.
Before going on any further about the Polynesian Cultural Center, I would just
like to ask for those who have worked at the Polynesian Cultural Center at any time in
their life, if they could please stand. Thank you. For those of you that noticed, those of
you that stood up, one thing about the workers at the Polynesian Cultural Center, they
are all extremely good looking.
Anyway, the Polynesian Cultural Center also has prophetic roots. Mathew
Cowley, unfortunately I do not know the year, but he had a dream and in that dream he
dreamed of a place where there would be small villages where the Maori could come to,
the Samoans, the Tongans, the Tahitians and the Hawaiians would each have their own
little village whereby people from around the world would be able to come. From that
dream came forth the Polynesian Cultural Centre.
We do not see ourselves separate from the Brigham Young University Hawaii, we
are actually partners, and we like to say we are joined at the heart, not at the hip. We
do things together to benefit each other. The Polynesian Cultural Center is a unique
treasure that has been created to share with the world the culture, spirit and diversity
of the nations of Polynesia. In accomplishing this we will preserve and portray the
culture, arts and crafts of Polynesia, contribute to the educational development and
growth of all people at the Brigham Young University Hawaii and the Polynesian
Cultural Centre. And we will demonstrate and radiate a spirit of love and service which
contributes to the betterment, uplifting and blessing of all who visit that special place.
That is the mission statement of the Polynesian Cultural Center.
For those of you who may not know anything about the Cultural Center, or you
do not plan to come to BYU Hawaii for school, I'd just like to let you know that the focus
I would like to touch on tonight, for just a little bit, is the focus of education and work
experience. Unfortunately many young people when they come to college are excited to
leave home, go someplace new and have a lot of fun at the same time as they are
gaining their education. When they start work at the PCC, and I was one of these, all of
a sudden our focus shifts a little bit and we think that the PCC should be able to make
us rich at the same time as we are getting work experience. But that is not the case.
Even for those ofus that continue to work there full time today, it is not a place where
we will ever get rich, as far as worldly terms. The riches we gather are from helping
others, from getting to meet people from all around the world, being able to share our
testimony in some sort of way, but most of all the greatest thrill we have is when we see
people like Brother Teaha in their own country, or wherever they decide to reside,
become great leaders in the church and continue to help the Lords work go forth.
There are over 1,000 employees at the Polynesian Cultural Center, and 700 of
them are students. Of that 700 students about nearly 450 work in the Cultural
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Presentations Division. And the other 100 plus or so are full time workers, so you can
see it's not a small operation, but it is a very rewarding experience for those of us who
have had the chance of being able to work there.
I would like to close by bearing my testimony that I have seen miracles happen
at the Polynesian Cultural Center. I continue to see miracles happen as we strengthen
the bonds and relationships with countries where the Church has never gone into.
Some of you may remember President Hinckley's historical trip to China a few years
ago, well because religion is not allowed to be preached in China, the trip was set up
whereby he was the boss or the President of the Polynesian Cultural Center and that is
the guise under which that whole trip was planned. So we feel that the strengths and
ties we have with China, Mongolia and other countries that we have signed agreements
with, that that is how the church will eventually get into those countries. So, if you
ever have a chance to come to Hawaii, please be sure you include the Polynesian
Cultural Centre, and for those of you students, or potential students, who might be
interested in learning more, just look for the red shirt after this meeting.
I leave these things with you in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen
Mike Foley:
Brothers and Sisters I just want to take a few moments, first to say Aloha, and
on behalf of the Alumni Association of the Church College of Hawaii/Brigham Young
University Hawaii remind you that it was in 1955 that President McKay established the
university. Next year is 2005. As the Children of Israel were commanded to celebrate
their Jubilee's, likewise Brigham Young University is planning a year-long celebration of
the Golden Jubilee, starting next year. There are all kinds of activities that are going to
be held, but the primary one will be from October 16 th through 23 rd , that's a Sunday
through to a Sunday, that's October 16 th through 23 rd 2005.
President Hinckley has indicated that he really wants to be there. We are all
hoping he will. He came last year for the 40 th anniversary of the Polynesian Cultural
Centre and for those of us who were blessed to be there, the memory of that occasion
still burns in our hearts and it was such a special occasion that it still brings tears to
my eyes just to think about it. Not only did we have a fabulous occasion at the PCC,
but we also had a special conference with him. The spirit in that meeting was so
strong. That's what happens often in Laie. We encourage any of you that are interested
to think in terms of 2005 for the Golden Jubilee of Brigham Young University- Hawaii
Campus.
Now, for those few of you who are alumni, let me thank you for all that you do,
wherever you have gone, especially here in this place. We are few in number. There are
only about 20,000 graduate alumni. There are about 45-50,000 total alumni. Those
are people who have attended the university, worked there in some capacity. That's not
a lot for 50 years. I like to think it's a lot like the Saviour says, it's like the salt or the
leaven, when you bake you don't need much, to go out and influence the world.
Thank you graduates and alumni for influencing the world in this place. I leave
these few thoughts with you in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen
Brother Colin Nansen:
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Good evening friends, I'm going to start off a wee bit different and talk about
pioneers, and I'm going to talk about my pioneers. The first pioneers from my family
came to Otago in 1848. They came in the third ship to colonize this area of Otago.
They were my great great-grandparents. Twenty years later my great grand-parents
arrived, and that was in 1868. So I can trace my ancestry back five generations to that
time from myself. Today I have a further two generations in the chapel as well. So I
can trace my ancestry back seven generations to 1848. I call myself a pioneer in that
respect.
Also today, tonight, the pioneers associated with the building of this chapel
because I believe they were indeed pioneers that built this chapel. I was baptized on
the 8 th of December 1962. I started working on the chapel in January the next year
after a decision about what I should do on a particular Saturday. I decided that instead
of going to work I turned my car around and drove back to the chapel. I arrived here
about 8:30, just as they were opening their meeting with a word of prayer. From then
on, throughout the remainder of the chapel building, I was involved as a regular worker
at the chapel, especially on Saturdays.
Before construction actually started, I understand that the place, you probably
haven't seen it in daylight, but it was quite a big area with lots of scrub and blackberry.
The members had to clear all this scrub and blackberry before they could even attempt
to start building this chapel. When they laid the first foundations for the chapel, they
had all the foundations completed, ready to start construction, and I understand that
the site was not big enough to take the proposed chapel, so the workers had to turn
around and fill all the foundations back in again and had to start afresh. And if you
know anything about this land around here, this is a quarry, this is a rock quarry, that
this chapel is placed on now. It's all solid rock and broken rock underneath it. It was a
lot of hard work by the labour missionaries and the members, to try and dig trenches
and into this rock. So there's no fear of this sliding down the hill, brothers and sisters,
because it is on solid foundations.
I'd like to go to the working crew, who I think, were responsible for all this work.
There were four labour missionaries. One was Wally Eketone, Barry Williams, Ray
Reihana and Victor Torsinon, and they started here when the building started and they
stayed right through to the completion of this building. Their foreman or supervisor
was Les Jarman. They worked six days a week, approximately from eight thirty to five
at night, six days a week, and sometimes in the summertime they would go out to
different homes have tea and then would come back and work till it was dark. Many a
time they would come to our place for tea and would come and sit on our lawn and
they'd go to sleep. We'd have to wake them up to have tea, because at that time they
just carried on working. I give credit to these ones, because they were missionaries,
they were young men - 19 or 20 of age - they didn't have any trade, they were just four
Maori boys, except for Victor Torsinon who was from Finland, and they really worked. I
give a lot of credit to the missionaries.
If you have a look around the chapel, if you look at the ceilings, if you look at
the rostrum, if you look at all this wood work here, it was done by unskilled labour.
This rostrum here that was done, they weren't tradesmen, but by the time they came to
this part here in the chapel they were tradesmen and you've only got to look at the
workmanship that they left behind.
As far as a local labour support was concerned, we were asked if we could
support the missionaries and help them build the chapel. But sadly only a few
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responded to the call as far as the work was concerned. I'm only going to say this
because there were five ofus who regularly came, I don't want to be pushing my barrow
but that's just what it boiled down to, and we worked every Saturday during the
building of the chapel. I was fortunate I never started till January but some of the other
brethren, John Blazey, Peter Brentlock, Jim Marshall and Ted Stone, they were all
working before I started and every Saturday, I did it for just about eleven months. I
enjoyed it. It was hard work, but the goal I had in mind was that I wanted to have a
chapel.
We had been meeting in accommodation that wasn't very nice. It smelt of beer
and alcohol and smoke and it wasn't very encouraging to go into this building every
Sunday and so I had that in mind that we would have somewhere nice in which to
worship.
And concerning Jim Marshall, Brother Blazey, not only were they working on the
chapel, but Brother Marshall was a District President and he had to take time off to go
throughout the District. So his calling just carried on, it didn't stop, he just carried on
with his calling. Brother Blazey was the Branch President at the time, and they had
things to do but they still turned up on Saturdays to work on the chapel.
Our first job, well I suppose it was a job, I thought ofit as a job, was we had to
fill all Lhe tliugs aruurnl Ll1e d1avel, uu all L11e culumns, all above the doorways had to be
filled with plaster. So we had a team. One of our brethren was on the mixer, mixing
the plaster, another was wheeling the barrow, another one was on the tinny wheel,
putting the plaster up to the top of the scaffold, sometimes three scaffold frames high.
When we got around the end of the rec. hall it was three scaffold frames high, no
handrails, nothing like that, and that was pulled up and was plastered and mixed. We
did that for weeks and weeks and weeks, I think it was weeks, it seemed like weeks
anyway. So that was an experience and that was our main job at that stage.
Later on we came we came to the construction. If you see some of the walls,
they are discoloured from the water, from the stage when the roof hadn't come on. The
roof above us is on a steel truss, if you know what a steel truss is, it's a frame that
supports the roof. In the rec. hall they are wood trusses and if you'd like to go in the
rec. hall you '11 see the width of the wood, it's a massive length of wood and all those
trusses are made of wood. They were made on the ground of the rec. hall, put up on
the scaffold, about three or four frames wide, and they were pulled up individually on to
the top of the walls. They were spaced at two feet or 600 mm apart, so there are lots of
wood trusses that hold the rec. hall up. That was the stage at which we didn't have
much involvement with of course. While they were doing that we were filling the holes
in.
The third stage was what they call sarking or putting the wood on the roof. It
was one inch by two inches, or 100 by 200 or whatever it is, it wasn't so bad on the flat
roof because it was square cuts, but on the roof up here it is all diagonal cutting and it
is cut by handsaw, no skill saws or mechanical implements at all, it was all done by
hand saw and cutting at a 45 degree angle takes a long time to cut. Our supervisor in
his wisdom, tried to save as much as he could for the church, so we didn't have to
spend too much money, so we went down to Holt's and they had a big load of timber, it
was New Zealand beech. It was a bit twisted and a bit hard, short lengths. He got for a
good deal, but it wasn't a good deal when it came to cutting it on the roof, but anyway it
just added to our constitution as far as that was concerned.
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When the roof was completed that was the time when the sisters came in
because they were protected from anything from falling down on top of them, so they
were able to come in and do their job, which entailed cleaning the floors, rubbing the
walls with bits of brick or concrete block. They would come in about midday or in the
afternoon and they would just go on and on rubbing these blocks. They had their
children with them and it was a chance for them to be involved in building the chapel,
and we just kept on working just the same.
Another little item I'd like to squeeze in here was, I understand that when the
foundations were ready the second time, they had to fill them with metal from the cliff
face, so apparently the members had to wheel barrow it into the foundations. During
one such ...... the supervisor came from Utah and saw them doing this and he likened
them to a prison camp, in a prison with them digging out these stones, putting them
into the barrow and then tipping them into the foundations. So that's a sort of a
humorous side of things.
I've got the kitchen here, well that was a revelation. It was just a long square
box, filled with timber diagonally, draughty because the doors were all open and the
wind would go right through it, the floor was the same, draughty as it came up through
the floor, and the poor sisters had to work in there. Sister Marshall told me about this,
I'm just going to give you a rough idea about this. They cooked meals every day for the
missionaries for the duration of the time that the chapel was built. And all they had
was a Zip, a sink and a second hand range. They cooked for 12-14, missionaries with
the sub-traders coming in, and they did that every day, Saturday included, they had
morning and afternoon tea as well, scones or something like that. But I give credit to
the sisters, we weren't the only ones that worked, they worked too and they really
worked. They were responsible for supporting the missionaries.
I'm just going to see some of the highlights that happened. The first baptism in
the chapel .... (new tape) .... and that was how they used to heat the water for the
baptisms. The first one was Sister Leckie to be baptized in the church, and that's how
they heated water.
Now, some basic things about when this chapel was built. What else have I got
here? Well, they worked in the snow. Brother Stone was telling me they were working
on this platform here, and these windows and doors were open and snow was blowing
through the doors. They used to work on Wednesday night and nobody would close the
doors. I remember working one Wednesday night outside here and it was snowing and
the landscapers were putting the trees in. We would just keep on working, whether it
was snowing or not, we had to get the work done, and that's what they did. Real
pioneers I call them.
I remember too when I came in, myself and Brother Stone and Brother Brent
Loft, we lived out of town and so had to come in over the hill and the winds were
treacherous sometimes. I remember one particular Saturday we came over the hill,
came down the winding road, down South Road, and my car decided it wasn't going to
stay on the road, it decided it was going to go sideways, and I saw this lamp post off a
wee way and I thought "oh no, this is it!" I thought "there is only one way to go, put the
brakes on." I did this quick before I got to the lamp post. So, I survived that alright
and a man came out to help, he could hardly stand up in the wind, but he helped push
me out onto the road and I got on my way home. Brother Stone had the same
experience, his car wouldn't make it either. His car when it got up on the curb started
sliding down the hill, so he took one of his boots off, a hobnail boot, and he stuck it in
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front of the tyre. It was okay. You know you had to have fun, and see the funny side of
things that used to happen.
Oh just another one too. Dennis Crabstow, just when the chapel was in its
closing stages. I was in the stake room one afternoon, hot day, lots of wasps around
and in particular, one wasp got up his trousers, well, he jumped up and down, and
then he shot out the stake room door. We didn't know what was wrong with him until
he got outside, and that's what it was. That was a good one, a bit of a laugh.
Brother Stone, he was a good old worker. He couldn't be with us tonight
because he's not very well, and Brother Marshall's not very well at this time, we feel for
him because they're still with us. I'd like to say about finishing the chapel. The work
didn't stop when they finished the chapel. Not long after the chapel was built, a lot of
the rocks from that bank have been shifted now, but the rocks used to roll down, all
over the car park. One boulder rested against the Relief Society room one night. We
were always cleaning up rocks, sometimes you couldn't get in the car park because
there were rocks below the car park. It prompted the authorities to put in retaining
walls alongside of the roadway here, and so we had to dig holes, its still there, we had to
dig into the rock about four feet. If we could get one and a half posts done in a day we
were doing pretty well, the rock was so hard. Eventually it took two or three months,
more than that, maybe six months to finish, a lot of the brethren from Invercargill used
to come up and help, in fact if it wasn't for them it wouldn't be finished today, they used
to come up and help us all the time. There were some willow trees in between them,
but they've grown up since then, they got stronger.
We had to work pretty hard but I like to appreciate those that did work on the
chapel. I'd like to mention some of those who are now not with us, who have passed on,
but who I feel have done us proud as far as the chapel is concerned. They are Sister
Bim, Sister Dodd, Sister Grace, Sister Marie Allen, who consequently married the
painting foreman, Sister Govit, Brother Snow, Brother Peter Taylor, Brother Hikei.
They've all passed on and it was sad to see them go, it was also a nice experience to
have been working with them. I'd like to mention that we still have some sisters here,
excuse me if I miss anybody: The Tudors, Thompsons, Dulcie Cotton, the Bowens,
Brother Mathis, and I have one down here that I think needs a bit of respect, and that's
Elaine Foster, now Elaine Balgera. The condition of this chapel is all related to her
custodial work.
This chapel is 42 years old, if you have a look through you wouldn't think it was
42 years old. It's been looked after immaculately.
In closing I'd like to pay respect to those who worked within the chapel. I've
made full time relationships with those who worked in the chapel. In working at the
chapel we had a relationship that you don't have very often. We didn't have any
arguments, we just got here and went to work and that was that. I have another little
story. This is to suit the Maori's and also Brother Gray, when you put the plaster in the
walls, it wasn't called plaster I think it was mud, "bring some more mud", that was the
term they used to say. And when the block layers were laying the blocks they used to
call it mortar or plaster, and they had this trick of bringing the barrow of plaster to the
side of the scaffolding, they'd put in a shovel and flicked a shovel of plaster and
everything up to the next person up the next level. There was only a few of them that
could do it at this stage, I don't know where the Maori's got this trick from, but it saved
putting it in a bucket, they just got the shovel and flicked it over their head and they
caught it up and then brought the shovel back down again.
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They were really good times. I'd like to bear testimony to you that I know that
the gospel is true. I'm thankful for it. It has changed my life. It has probably made me
a better person. I'm thankful for my family who are pretty well all active in the church.
I say these few thoughts in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen.
Sister Gwen Marshall:
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Good Evening this is a very daunting sort of congregation I'm looking down on.
In fact I'll just give you a wee giggle as we sang the opening hymn the Spirit of God Like
a Fire is Burning. I'm sitting by Colin and you've got some beautiful voices down there,
and I was so enjoying it and singing along, and we got to about the third verse and I
looked at the hymn book and I thought "I'm singing the wrong words here". I said
"Colin what have you got the book open at?" and he had the book open at "We Thank
Thee O God for a Prophet". We're singing away, I was so busy listening to you. We were
singing the right words, we sang your words, so we had to find what the right number
was.
The other thing is I've had to change my talk, so you '11 never know with me,
what might come out. We thought we had to talk about building the chapel, well then I
found out you wanted a history of this area, so I'm just going to take a few minutes
because I'll tell you that at 14 I was walking down the road and by accident I got a job
in a florist shop in my school holidays. When the school holidays finished, I stayed on
at the florist shop, the man asked me to, so I sat my school certificate and went home to
a fairly domineering mother who said, "No you have to work as a secretary". I said I
really would like to work in this florist shop for a while till I'm old enough to be a nurse
- that was better than being a secretary. So anyway the boss from the florist shop went
to see her and said we'll pay her the same wage she got in an office, if you let her come
and work in the florist. So I won the day, I went to work in the florist shop.
And you know what? That decision changed my whole life, in fact it has
changed my eternal life, and I am so glad. Because along the way, when I knocked off
school and went to work there, a young girl came to work in the florist shop too. I think
I was probably 17, and I'm 71 now. So it's a while ago. And here she is - Dawn stand
up - there she is, stand up and everyone have a look at her. I looked at this young girl
when she came to work in the florist shop and she was so happy and I wondered what's
she got? I had gone to a little church down at Portobello on the hills, it was so pretty, a
dear little church that had all the trademarks, the stained glass windows, the polished
pews, the lovely door, the lovely painting over the sacrament table of Holiness in the
House of the Lord, and we wore hats and gloves, even though we were just children I
went along. I had to ask Dawn, I think I'd like to come out with you. I had to ask her
to take me, oh she was really careful was Dawn. So I went along to church with her
and this was my introduction to the Latter-day Saint church. We went to an old, tall,
old building, a tall Dunedin building on the corner down by the exchange, which today
we would call a rabbit warren, corridors, dark stained wood, tall, narrow little windows,
and believe it or not, it was heated with open fires. The room we met in was not as big
as the Stake Room. It had a fire on one side and lo and behold it had another fire
behind you. Well you know what that did? The draught just went whhht like this, and
you sat there. But that wasn't all.
I thought what have I come to, you know? Where's my wee church? I mean it
had stained glass windows that were just so beautiful. It had the Lord is my Shepherd
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with the little sheep and Jesus Christ with his crook, which I just loved, and it had a
lovely stained glass at the top with the Iona Cross on it and the sun was coming in on
it, and I used to just bask in that little church. Now here I was, and that wasn't all.
There were a few seats up the front with the sacrament table on, and a dear little round
man, who was as short as he was tall, he was very shy, and to this day I can remember
his prayers, because he said the same prayer every time to "bless the sick, the meek,
the downtrodden, and those that mourn, amen." Do you remember Brother Murray's
prayers? There were missionaries, and there was Sister Barrett and Dawn and her
sister, and there was another lady called Sister Donaldson, and there was Jim, who
actually became my husband, okay I knew the right places to go, and guess what? That
was all.
Well, there is just no accounting for the Spirit of the Lord. There is no
accounting when the Spirit touches your life. It will touch you in the most
unsuspecting places and in the most unsuspecting way. All I knew was I wanted to go
back, and I just kept going back for more, didn't I Dawn? I just kept going back for
more. They had great entertainment, they were just a little family, they were mostly
young except for round Brother Murray and a tall lady, called Sister Dalzeil, who used
to come sometimes, but she was getting quite elderly, she was very austere and very
Gevere a.nd we were a.11 on our beet behaviour when ehe waE there, but when she wasn't
there, oh, church was fun.. Do you know what? The missionaries were allowed to
come to the beach with us. Eat your heart out missionaries! They were allowed to put
togs on and they were allowed to come to the beach with us, and this is why I have the
most absolute admiration for the young people of the church today, you are so
wonderful, you are so dedicated.
You know what? When we were young and in the church, do you know what we
did when church was finished? Now don't record this because we'll be
excommunicated!!!! We used to come out of church and as a crew, didn't we Dawn, we
sometimes went to the King, and sometimes we went to the Tip Top and we had lovely
milk shakes and supper. In fact the missionaries made a name for themselves in
Dunedin because they taught the Dunedin milk bars how to make thick milk shakes.
You know we used to have the watery ones, and they said you don't do that, you put ice
cream in them. Then trust Dunedin and New Zealand we always go overboard, you
never keep the happy medium do you? They brought in that awful stuff called thick
shake, instead of milk shakes that were nice and thick with ice cream we used to put
spoonfuls of the thick shake in them. We would go into the King and they were so thick
we couldn't suck it up the straw. Didn't we Dawn?
And you know through all that, we learnt the gospel because on a Monday night,
Sister Barrett was there. We all called her Granny, or Susan Martha, she was always
there, a real bosomy, buxom lady, [she wore] a print frock, and a cardigan. Her house
always smelt nice it was always warm and we would go there for cottage meetings.
They were meetings that were our introduction to the gospel. We would go there and
listen and talk, and talk about all sorts of things. Even "Do cows have souls?" have you
ever been in that sort of conversation? That's what we did when we were young, didn't
we Dawn? We just loved every cottage meeting all the time we were living here.
We had a wonderful Mission President. He traveled all over the island, not only
the island but in the Pacific too. Then when he came around and would have meetings
with us. We'd go on a Friday and all day Saturday and two meetings on a Sunday. We
would have Leadership meetings all day on the Saturday and the Mission President's
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wife would conduct them, because we were so smaH, so few of us. I have the history
book, and it says "at this stage it says we started the Relief Society Visiting Teaching
program with two sisters," isn't that such an achievement. We all worked in Primary,
we all worked in M.I.A. and we all went to Relief Society.
I'll tell you, the first Relief Society meeting I went to we had a sister who was so
crippled with arthritis, she would either stand or lie, she couldn't sit, she had a special
little frame made that she could lean on, She was a dear little sister and so dedicated in
the gospel, she had a lovely squeaky voice . I'll tell you why, I'm talking about the voice,
because there was Hessie Jane Stewart, we always called her Hessie Jane, no
disrespect, I don't know why, but we did. One day there was Hessie Jane, Susan
Martha, I don't know where Dawn was, and there was me, three ofus at Relief Society.
Hessie Jane was very proper, we had to do it properly, her favourite hymn was "Dear to
the Heart of the Shepherd" Sister Barrett was not a singer, I was brand new and Sister
Hessie Jane had a lovely squeaky voice, well you can imagine the three ofus. [Sings].
That was my introduction to Relief Society. But when we sang, we sang to the Lord and
when we talked it was more beautiful and more fulfilling than anything I had ever heard
before. It gave me to understand who my Father in Heaven was and what I could
become, even though it was only a little weekly service.
You see I get wound up don't you? I teach Sunday School and they regret it
because they're always late for priesthood, this is every Sunday, because we go too long.
I met Jim and we were going to get married. I think this was when I started to
miss the chapel because my mother, poor mum but she'll understand, she was quite
conservative, and Jim and I wanted to get married and we had no church. Now, to my
mother that was .... to become a Mormon was awful, but .... I have to tell you this. I
used to put my hat and coat on and my mother would think I was going to church down
the hill and I'd get to the comer and whip my hat off and whip my gloves off, and get on
the bus and come into town and go with Dawn, and then get the bus back, get off
around the corner from Mums, so that if she was looking out the window she wouldn't
see me, and put my hat back on and gloves, and walk in. Mum would say, "did you
have a good morning?" And I'd say, "Yes Mum." I didn't tell a lie, but I did because I
didn't tell her where I'd been either.
When it came to getting married, Mum knew by that stage, and I didn't have a
church, didn't have a church for her daughter to get married in and that was just
terrible. The wedding was nearly off. Jim and I had a row, my mother and I had a row,
everything. I walked down the road crying my eyes out because we had no church. Jim
was saying, "Well if it's going to be that much of a deal, we'd better call it off." Ugh, it
was awful. But then we appeased my mother, we found a nice minister, a really nice
minister, who lent us a church. The Elder's married us and we had our own church
organist, and he [the minister] never even came near, and my mother was appeased,
because we got married in a church.
I tell you this, I've rambled on a lot I know, but I tell you this because when we
heard a rumour there was going to be a chapel, it was just the most wonderful thing
ever. It was absolutely unbelievable that we should have a chapel because we had
started off in these little rooms and had to move three times until we got rooms that
were our own, and no one else used them, so we didn't have cigarettes to clean up first,
before we met in them. John Coburn made us little stools so they had something nice
to kneel on and bless the sacrament, and Brother Perriton made us a nice rostrum, it
was free standing and we thought that was pretty good. But when we heard the chapel
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was going to be built, it was the most incredible thing that was going to happen to us.
But we were going back to the smelly dirty lodge, I beg your pardon, any lodge people
here? We went back to the old lodge hall, so we could save money to build our chapel,
and then our fun started.
We got more people in. We got some wonderful, wonderful sisters into the
gospel. And you're saying fit, young active, lots of muscle - we're going to build the
chapel - no, we didn't. They were older, refined, wonderful sisters with beautiful
talents, great bakers, and great sewers. Why did we get them? Because without you
knowing it, the Lord has got that plan there and He knows who He wants and when he
wants them. I'm just so convinced about that, because those women we got into the
chapel, although we needed money, they were the most wonderful bakers in the world.
Sister Brown was the most wonderful sewer in the world and we started to have sales,
we worked and worked for sales to raise money to build the chapel.
When you went to Sister Cosgroves house to pick up the sales it was like going
into a shop. She had all bags of yo-yo's, bags of biscuits, bags of Anzac biscuits, bags
of Turkish Delight that looked as though it had come out of a confectioners place.
You'd go to Sister Marion Adams place, who was a baker, fruit cakes, lots of them, your
mind would be absolutely boggled by it. And Sister Brown, she wasn't a baker, was a
very refined lady, we found uul she was a sewer, am.l du yuu kuuw wliaL ~he quietly did
in the background? We didn't know until we went to help her. She made ... the
Council, the Council didn't know they were working for the Lord either, but the Council
was even doing the Lord's work. Because at the time the Council opened up the
Octagon to stalls, for organizations and they called it Paddy's Market. So we were in,
boots and all, to the old Paddy's Market, and Sister Brown made, I'm not quite sure if it
was three dozen or four dozen, even in the history I wrote at the time I wasn't quite
sure, of little girls summer frocks with little bonnets to match. They were just
beautifully finished with braid and lace and all the trimmings on it. That was the
fashion in those days. We had so many to put on the stall that we didn't know how we
were going to display them, and one of the men made one of those racks like you see in
a shop, that comes down with the three points legs at the bottom. And here we were at
our Paddy's Market in the Octagon, with all our dresses, little boys romper suits that
she had made, all in a row, and all this most incredible baking. I have confusion about
how much money we took, I think it was in the hundreds, and you've got to remember
that that was pounds in those days not dollars. We were just absolutely flabbergasted.
I just want to tell you, that not just those sisters, but then we got some other
sisters into the gospel. We got Sister Margaret Bowen, she's sitting down there with
Dawn, we got Sister Jenner, Sister Dawn Anderson back there, we got Maureen Lather
back there, and people that are in the chapel today, Deanne I'm not going to miss you
out honey. But Dawn Anderson must have made so many chocolate sponges, I could
believe that she wouldn't want to make another one. One of the other sisters found out
she was beating them all by hand, I think Dawn weren't you? So Sister Leckie, who
was another lovely sister who lived up the road here, she lent her a beater to beat up
the sponges, because Dawn was just turning out these sponges. We raised, yes, we,
because I did help in my own way although I wasn't the baker these girls were, but I got
it that in just over two years they raised 1,600 pounds, on cake stalls, and that was a
lot of money for just a few sisters that we were and how much work they did.
Then we started to have cake stalls every three months, that's quite often. When
you're paying your tithing, paying Branch budget, paying into the building account,
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remember when you paid into the temple building account. And then we did all this
baking. The sisters just made my testimony grow so much.
Then we started the chapel, they talked about the little kitchen at the back. I'm
not kidding you it was just horrendous, awful conditions to work in because the boards
didn't meet and the door was never shut and outside the kitchen it was just mud. They
had to come up here every day and cook for the men who were working on the chapel.
Sometimes there was only four, and that seems reasonable , but sometimes when
friends were here it would go up to sixteen and sometimes on a Saturday the local boys
were fed as well.
Every day somebody, one or two, usually two together, had to come up three dirt
tracks not the road that we've got now, and along we'd walk in the mud and dirt of the
construction site. I never knew why they did that, but they put the kitchen on that end
of the section, not at the top of the road, isn't that like a man! They had to go through
all the mud to do it, and not only was it cold and draughty, but I want to tell you
something else, there were mice. Everything had to be in a tin, it was awful, and then I
don't know what you're like but, do you know what we saw sometimes between the
rafters - rats! That was just about the stone end of me when I saw those rats. They
cooked in those conditions.
Then we thought when summer came, do you know what we had? I never quite
understood, I think I've got a question to ask the Lord. The only time I didn't think he
quite looked after us because he sent us the wasps? Do you remember the wasps,
girls? Awful, trying to cook the dinner and I think it was a big learning curve. You have
to understand that when we built the chapel what a big learning curve it was for us.
We had the younger ones, you know these ones coming now, but they had their
children and going up there was quite an ordeal. They asked me to take charge of doing
the rosters and the cooking up there, so before I met them ... In Dunedin, in those days
... Maori people please don't take offence at me because I love you and I mean no
offence by this, but you've got to remember we were young and ignorant, okay. When I
say this I'm talking about when I was young and ignorant and I hadn't met you and I
didn't know too much about you. I planned the menus. We were used to husbands
who took a packed lunch to work, and we had little children who took sandwiches, and
'bickies' and fruit and things, but I was sensible enough to know that they would like to
eat, better than that, so I wrote out my menus with sausage rolls, meat pies and so I
tried to elongate out the sandwiches and Brother Jarman was in charge of building the
chapel.
On the second day, you can imagine I was pretty nervous about all this, and he
said, "I need to speak to you." And he said, "If you're going to cook for these boys like
this all the time they're here, you'd better think again." I thought "hmm, I've never had
anyone really talk to me like that before." I said "what's the matter?" He said, "These
are Maori boys." I said, "Yes, but aren't they like us?" He said, "These Maori boys have
come here on a mission and they are getting ten shillings a week and they can't go
down to the shops and buy pies and drinks, for morning tea and then come and have
your nice little lunch. They haven't got money for that," he said, "if you want to keep
these boys happy you have to learn to cook." I said, "Well what will I give them?" And
he talked about the meat and the potatoes, and all the things that they liked, you see.
said, "But they're getting that for tea when they go home." He said, "You want to keep
these boys happy, you feed them." I remember I went home crying myself to sleep that
night because I was so bewildered and upset about it.
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They were four very nice boys. One lived with us, and with Dawn and in other
peoples' homes. I said to him "Wally, you'll have to tell me what I should cook for you."
He said, "Well, we love mutton, and chops and a boil up." I thought, "What's a boil up?"
And he said "You just give us a boil up and if you throw some puha in we'll just love
you." I said, "Well if you'll just tell me what the puha is." I found out it was thistle. We
had to reassess our ... oh I've got to close don't I.
Well I'll tell you what, you need never doubt that the Lord is in charge. You
never doubt that do you? When you've been in the church for a while and you look at
what happens, we had a scripture today about we do not comprehend the will of the
Lord. I don't comprehend, because right at that time the MM Butchers came to New
Zealand, I think from Australia. The MM Butchers, do you remember them? They sold
heaps of meat, all this meat okay, and it was real cheap mutton and what have you.
They had these great big legs of mutton and it wasn't red stripe, it wasn't no stripe, it
was blue stripe, do you know what blue stripe mutton is? It's not really good mutton, I
think it's the age of it, and they sold it really cheap, and the MM Butchers are closed
now, see the Lord doesn't need them to be here anymore, but we needed them when we
were building the chapel because we didn't have much money, there were only a few of
us, and we were able to go to the MM Butchers and buy the right food for the boys.
They loved it when we cooked big legs of mutton, they loved ii when we did I;:! loin of
chops, when we had the gravy and potatoes. And then Wally taught me how to make
pork and puha. I vowed when we finished two years, I'd never eat another blue stripe
mutton, but I'll tell you It's like when in the Old Testament and the New Testament and
when Nephi and his family ate raw meat and it was sweet to them, you know our blue
stripe mutton, we learned that ifwe gave it five hours cooking, very gently and very low,
'when we served it up, delicious, nothing wrong with it, lovely soft tender meat and the
boys loved it and didn't have to chew on it.
There is no doubt that the hand of the Lord is in all things that we do. I think
I've overstepped the mark on the time, but I did just want to say Leanne, when she was
eighteen, used to come up here and scrape the rocks, which was pretty good for an
eighteen year old. There was nowhere for the sisters to record, come on girls put your
hands up, more time than the men, I had to get that in because Colin said we didn't
start work until later in the chapel - he got it all wrong. We scraped bricks and we did
all sorts of things.
Somebody painted this wall, Margaret was it you? And Maureen, Maureen
sitting at the back there, they built up three coats of paint on that particular wall. They
had to scrape it down first I've got some pictures here, it wasn't only the women who
worked scraping, excuse to all you other girls and your children, but trust a mother,
you only take photos of your own children. Now here's my little boy, I think he's only
18 months, with a little wee block in his hand scraping the bricks, because we had to
go around and scrape every single one of these bricks to take the rough pieces of
concrete off them. My four year old daughter, and this is my son, he's a chauvinist now
and he was then, nothing was humdrum as scraping bricks, he had to be one of the
men, but he's trying to shift the scaffolding. He would never have shifted it but he was
trying to, that's typical of my son.
This is them boiling up the water for the first baptism. We had a bit of an
argument about this baptism. We're still not sure who was the first one, Sister Leckie
was one of our mature ladies, got changed in our draughty kitchen, and baptized in this
open, tarpaulin lined baptismal font over here. Well I find out that Sister Nathan and
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her family also, and I don't know who went first, got baptized in that same font, before
it was finished.
And Eric, I've got to tell you a story about Eric, I'll tell you two stories about
Eric. Eric is sitting back here and when he was thirteen, and just joined the church, he
used to come up here on his bike and work after school, you know, oh we were lucky
with the people who helped us . He was baptized in the font, the water was so cold.
They must have only heated it for Sister Leckie, they couldn't have heated it for the
Nathan's, now don't take offence. Eric had to be done three times. Now, his mother
tells the story that when Eric got out of the font he said "If I had known I had to get
baptized three times, one for the Father, one for the son, and one for the Holy Ghost, I'd
never have done it. Isn't it gorgeous.
I want to bear you my testimony about the truthfulness of the gospel. The
experiences we had, and I wrote this little letter a long time ago, it's in my history book.
This is what I had to say: How grateful I am to have the opportunity to write in this
book, I'm grateful too for the love and the work that is behind every page, for the
diligence of those who have worked with me within these pages . It is a privilege to
express my gratitude to the divine origin of the church and its effect upon my life and
the effect it has had on the lives of my sisters in the gospel. As I look back, I realize
that no single event has had such a tremendous effect on my personal life and growth
as the time I will spend serving. The breadth of this program is a constant source of joy
and wonder to me. It causes such development in our lives that we find the potential
within ourselves that tempts us to continually reach upwards and onwards, towards
greater truth and greater values. I pray that everyone here can share in this program
that their lives may be blessed and their homes er,iriched with its diving guidance.
I leave you these words in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen
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It's a hard lot to follow, isn't it? The trouble with being the final speaker is that
everything that's worth saying has been said, and I have here my notes and I don't
know what I'm going to do. Everyone that has spoken this evening has stood up and
introduced themselves, and the background and nature of their country, you've
probably already guessed I'm an Englishman. I was born in East London, come from
London, England and I came here in 1956. I've worked here ever since and never been
back, but I plan to go back in a couple of months. I was not a member of the church at
the time, I joined the church in September, 1960.
The District President was James Marshall, Sister Marshall, who has just been
speaking to you, her husband. Early in 1962 he called me to serve as the Branch
President, with the responsibility and assignment to build this chapel, pay for it, get it
open, dedicate it and have the branch organized in it, suited and fitting to the size of
the building that it is. No background, no training, just as Sister Marshall says, the
Lord calls the person whom he thinks has the potential and I'm sure that most of it you
don't think it is yourself, so you struggle and you spend a lot of time on your knees to
get the job done. But you only get it done as a result of dedicated, committed members
of the church.
I'm going to cut a lot of this out because of the fact that time is getting on and
most of it that's worth hearing you've heard. But this piece of property, when President
Marshall was asked to find some property to build a chapel on, he took me along with
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him. We looked at a couple of sites. One of them was at Wakari, right across the other
side of the town, before they developed that area there was a section on the hill and
then we looked at this one, but the people in charge of purchasing property for a chapel
wanted that platform up on the top there. You came when it was dark so you didn't see
what's up there, but you'll see it in the morning, there's a platform up the top there that
would have been ideal, but they would not sell, so we had to make do with this.
At the time this was owned by Mr. Josephs, and it was a quarry. He had
finished with it as a quarry, and they decided would develop it for housing, so, as Colin
Nansen has already told you, it's all solid rock. The developer realized that this is not
going to be economical for housing, maybe today with all the modern technology, but at
that stage ...
[Tape ran out]

48

